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Sixty news pictures like this one 
make you see for yourself the news of the 
world better than pages of words can do. 
You get them all in one week’s issue of Leslie’s. 


And after you have seen this pic- 
torial panorama of the world’s events, there 
are pages of special articles, and special de- 
partments on automobiles, investments, insur- 
ance, export trade, travel, sports, etc. 


The Leslie’s pictorial service 
“‘covers” not only the war, but the world. At 
home or abroad—wherever news is happening 
—there the unparalleled service of this great 
weekly newspaper is picturing it for the 
people of the United States. 
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Brie No wide awake American 
Endved ie #5.foe “Can afford not to have Leslie’s in 


for one year to 


his home, every week. It’s full 
of interest to every member 
of the family women as 
well as men. children as 
well as their elders. 


(Name) 
(Address) 


together with your special Christmas 
gift card bearing my name 


(Name) 


Address) 








An Ideal Christmas Gift 


A subscription to Eeslie’s is a gift 
that won’t wear out, because it is a gift that is 
renewed every week throughout the year. It 
is always fresh, always new.» It brings your 
Christmas remembrance to mind just fifty-two 
times in as many wéeks. Because of the op- 
timism and sincerity of its editorial utterance, 
because of its scope, because of the striking 
character of its pictures and special articles, 
Leslie’s brings into the American home each 
week a new and vital interest. 


Fill out the coupon and mail tt to 
us witha five-dollar bill, money order, or 
check. On Christmas day the person you 
name will receive a handsome card, bearing 
your name, announcing that for the rest of the 
year Leslie’s will be delivered, at your request 
and as your Christmas gift, week by week. 
Mail it today 


Here is the coupon. Christmas is fast approaching. 


Leslie's 


Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 
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On Being Thankful 
HE CHIEF reason for being thankful 
is that there are so many reasons for 
being thankful. It is surprising how many 
of them there are, when one sets one’s mind 
to thinking of them. 

First of all we may be thankful for the 
institutions under which we live. While the 
subjects of Divine Right are governed by 
the sons of their fathers, we, the free citizens 
of a great republic, are governed by the 
prejudices of our fathers. We enjoy the 
right to vote freely according to those con- 
victions which heredity, or environment, or 
bull-headed prejudice—we don’t call it that, 
thanks be!—or what we think is thinking, 
has implanted in our breasts. 

If our party is in power, we may be thank- 
ful, not so much for any particular difference 
it makes to us, as for the priceless boon it 
confers upon the country; if the other 
party is in power, thank goodness it will 
not be forever, and this is too great a country 
to succumb to even the handicap of having 
our ideas, for a time, not in the ascendancy. 
Above all, we may be thankful that our 
party is always in the right, for if it was not 
so there are times when we might suspect 
that it was not so. 

We may be thankful both that there are 
so many fine-looking, and so richly appointed 
automobiles, and that there are so many of 
us who walk—thus assuring to multitudes, 
who might die ingloriously in their beds, 
an impressive and dignified exit from this 
vale of tears. Thankful, indeed, may we 
be that this is a land of equal opportunities, 
and that the man who would never be found 
in a touring car may be found under one. 
And in our country there are no dividing 
lines of titles or castes, which prevent a 
man from bringing home the humbler one 
whom he has 
run across 
while out in 
his car. 

We may 
have less 
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property than our neighbor, but we may be 
thankful that, as a rule, the assessors value 
it more highly; we may be thankful, too, 
that we have more data than he has whereon 
to base profitably reflection on ‘blessed be 
nothing.”” Therefore, while he is discon- 
tentedly and profanely swearing off his in- 
come tax, let us thankfully swear at our 
realty tax. 

The high cost of living, too, when prop- 
erly considered, is a cause of thankfulness in 





A GREAT RESPONSIBILITY 


The button—lIf this poem lasts much longer it's 
all off ! 


that neither our appetites nor our digestion 
is what it was when we were boys. Nor 
should we overlook the added cause of 
thankfulness which exists when, after pay- 
ing the grocer’s bill, or talking him into an 
extension of the stand-off, there remains 
of our income a sufficiency to warrant in- 
dulgence in a much-needed stogy, or a visit 
to the movies. 
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We may be thankful that in our enlight- 
ened age polygamy is not practised, except 
consecutively; this desideratum we no 
doubt owe to the decadence of horseflesh, 
which has practically done away with driv- 
ing tandem. Especially may we be thank- 
ful that polyandry is not in vogue, for a 
woman possessed of many husbands, simul- 
taneously, would inevitably institute com- 
parisons disadvantageous to the masculine 
pride of all of them. We may be thankful, 
too, that our fellow race still boasts the 
perfect man—our wife’s first husband. 

We may be thankful for a free—and lazy 
—press; for the fact that nobody ever reads 
the retractions; and above all for free speech, 
for who except the multimillionaire could 
pay the tax on it? 





Pied Types 
Slee MAN who tells the bootblack “ Keep 
the change, bo,” and tells his wife 
“You think I’m the Bank of England, don’t 
you?” 
+ 

The boy who whistles “Siiver Threads 
Among the Gold” while his poor old grand- 
mother slicks up after him. 

:. 

The girl who sings “It’s a Long Way to 
Tipperary” while her mother finds it’s an 
even longer way to the bottom of the dish- 
pan. 

# 

The man who says “It’s just the shank of 
the evening,” at 2 A.M., and yawns over his 
employer’s business at 10.30. 

£ 

The girl who sings “Bid Me Good-by and 

Go;”’ when if he did she’d hate his heart out. 
# 

The man who boasts that he came over 
with the foun- 
ders, and 
comes it over 
everybody else 
till they foun- 
der. 























“TWELVE 
7 HAN KK DS G 


O'CLOCK 
V 


By KATE 


’ BOU T this time of year the pie excitement strikes the 
New England states and the making of huge jars of 
pie foundation begins. The great annual festival of 
Thanksgiving which is greeted rather weakly by 
some of us—even as you and I—is almost here. 
a The pumpkin ripens on the outer walls, the cran- 

berry turns rosy in the bog, the frost has crisped 
the mince, the jell is on the calves’ foot. The Pilgrims began it 
when they found the first ear of corn on the stern and rockbound 
coast. It was about the only thing they hadn’t brought over in 
the Mayflower. 

To many of us this is a time of pervading gloom, for it means a 
festival when tremendous quantities of food are the method of sinless 
celebration. Through it all we hear a plaintive minor wail. Pie— 
as a culinary pastime is dying out. This almost scriptural dessert 
is on the way. 

In cultured circles the pie press is silent—the busy hum of the 
chopper is still. The eclair—the rhum baba—the petit fours are 
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taking first place. Even the macaroon has known a revival. The 
pie hunger is fading in us. 

The Puritan mothers invented pie and fed it to their babes 
during those troubled times when the Indians shot their arrows 
through the chinks in the log huts. It was then that the pie pan 
became a shield—a tradition. It did not, as some think, spring 
full-fledged from the soil. It wasanevolution. After it came those 
other New England plats, salt pork in the shell, the boiled dinner, 
brown bread and beans, the sacred codfish. 

That pie has suffered a decline among the better classes is no 
slur on its importance as a maker of men. We can still give’thanks 
for it that we survive as a nation. The Mary E. Wilkins women 
knew its almost psychic power in preserving the Plymouth rock 
strain in old families. 

It gave us at all events, the New Englander—the flower of our 
land, abstemious in all but his chosen poison, which he would take 
hypodermically if he could, between meals. Shrewd, never soggy, 
if a bit slow, he is entirely fair, despite the trail of the trained furni- 








THE 


ture worm that the Cape Cod dealers breed to impart the proper 
antique effect in spinning wheels and four posters. ‘ 

We shall continue to swear by our Thanksgiving pie. Prefer- 
ably the kivered of the species. Contrary 
to the Greeks’ proverb—we are not what 
we are nor what we seem—we are what 
we eat. Rice won the war for the Japs 

—vodka lost it for the Russians. Cheese 
and macaroni produce the glory that was 
Rome. Beer and sausage engender the 
mysticism and music of Germany. A 
grape diet will secure us everlasting youth 

a milk cure give us a spiritual fitness 
the stars. The shredded bamboo and 





| 


that sets us looking at 
riddled rattan that we serve our little ones at breakfast will make 
them, in time, into mental and physical Sandows. 

Whatever may be the truth or untruth in the theory that food 
makes or unmakes character, we must uncover to the pie eaters. 


We give thanks for them and tothem. Theseemay be the ambrosias 
on which the gods feasted. With the passing of the Thanksgiving 
pie, who knows that our Americanism may die out and we shall 
become as the pie-less nations—full of spaghetti and art rather than 
pumpkin and energy? This year, at all events, we shall still absorb 
our great national sweet—inhale its crusty golden envelope and be 
glad that we are alive. 


Says Old P. G. Pester: 
TAMMERERS are useful in breaking news to bereaved relatives. 
There are no hopeless fools. One fool has more hope than 

forty wise men. 

The average self-made man acts as if he had been made in 
the remote backwoods. 

The small-town big man is great merely because his associates 
are so trivial. 

At this stage of the game an apostle of peace seems to be 
without honor in any country. 

The pessimist insists upon turning his sugar-coated pills wrong 
side out, so that he may taste the bitter instead of the sweet. 


Unpopular Nightingales 
A SNORE is an impediment in one’s sleep—or, rather, in the 
sleep of others. It is the midnight music that escapes when the 


door of the face is ajar. 

It is a special gift. Some have it by nature; others have it to put 
up with. The very people who, while awake, scarcely utter a sound, 
will, when night comes, set the rafters reverberating 
is terrific. 

Darkness seems to give them courage, aggressiveness. The meek 
and timid lamb becomes a roaring lion. 


Their repose 
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And these nasal organists are modest about their accomplish- 
ment. You cannot get them to admit their virtuosity. The bed- 
fellow who whiffles like a bassoon all night long will protest next 
morning that he hasn’t a nose for music. Though you punch him 
while his deep diapason is in full rumble, he will disclaim the solo. 

Indeed, this peculiar prowess is usually kept a secret until there 
is some great revealing experience, such as marriage, or a night on a 
Pullman, or both. 

Little do the happy couple suspect, as they listen to the closing 
strains of their wedding march, what will be the next strains they 
will hear! For in the still hours of the night, many a dashing 
cavalier proves to be a human trombone, and many an airy, fairy 
creature uses her daintily powdered nose-bud for symphonic pur- 
poses. And many a golden romance is consummated in a duet of 
staid cacophony. —Lawton Mackall. 
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W H Y? 


Why does the supporter of a large family temporize when a young man offers to relieve him of the weight of a daughter ? 
Is it because he suspects him of an intention to get aboard ? 














| be THANKFUL that my lot is cast in modern times, not in 
the past. 

It’s strange that our forefathers rude could know such thing as 
gratitude; their lives were cold and bare and stern, and they had 
griefs and woes to burn. They toiled like brothers to the ox, and 
seldom saw a roll of rocks. Yet they were more devout, by far, 
methinks, than their descendants are. 

Well I recall my Uncle Joe, with whom I lived long years ago. 
The only volume in his shack was some pillmaker’s almanac. I read 
that thing by candle light, on many a howling winter night, till 
Uncle Joe would say, “ My lad, this reading for your eyes is bad; 
it’s getting late—you'd better cease—and then you’re wasting candle 
grease!"’ The modern, helpful tulephone, in those old days was 
all unknown; and if you’d with a neighbor talk, you’d don your 
cowhide boots and walk, perhaps a mile, and maybe ten, and then 
you’d waddle home again. Of course there was no rural mail, and 
all the news you got was stale. The weekly paper, when it came, 
had mold like cheese, upon its frame, and women never heard of 
styles until they were.a thousand miles behind the times, and 
then some more; oh, such was life in days 
of yore! 

No motors then made merry chugs, 
but farmers drove their spavined plugs 
along the muddy townward way; they 
started young, and came home gray. No 
phonographs recalled the band, or sprung 
Caruso second-hand, or Murray singing 
through his nose, or sad, denatured 
ministrel shows. But people sat around 
the fire, the toilers worthy of their hire, 
and smoked until the air was blue, and 
told old tales that Noah knew. 

Ah, life was dull and stupid then, 
but thankful were the souls of men, for 
all the blessings they enjoyed—life seemed 
to them no aching void. 

Now we’ have luxuries galore, and 
every day is bringing more. The king 
of fifty years ago, in all his splendor, 
didn’t know as much of comfort as the 
jay who’s earning now three bones a day. 
More solid comforts now appear in home 
of clerk or auctioneer than good Queen 
Bess could ever buy, in those brave days 
long scampered by. Solet us, as we carve 
the fowl, the turkey, peacock, goose or 
owl, be thankful for the good we know— 
the things undreamed of long ago. 














The unavailable gift arrives from her parents in the country. 





Forestry Notes 

MBUSHES grow better when planted in trenches. 

Weeping willows should be set out in tiers. 

Hall trees bear more heavily in the fall, if planted near the frort 
door where the children can get at them 
readily. 

The White House lawn recently re- 
moved its pines and set out spruces. In 
other words, pining has given way to 
sprucing up. 

““Great oaks from little acorns grow,” 
but they’re nothing to the great aches 
that grow from little toe-corns. 

Most of the chestnuts are dying out 
from a pest, but the mother-in-law joke still springs occasionally, 
from another kind of pest. 

It is considered a highly appropriate thing to plant rows of nut 
trees about insane asylums. 

Family trees must be planted deeply, but shoe-trees grow just 
as well if merely heeled in. , 

Family trees of wealthy people are usually recognizable by the 
lopping off of the lower branches. 

A well-kept avenue of birches is considered correct for the 
approach to a schoolhouse. —Strickland Gillilan. 





The Way It Goes 
ITTLE children who are permitted to look at a tarantula in a 
bottle are expected to gain some valuable lesson from the 
gruesome sight, although nobody knows just what that lesson is. 
A good many of the models and horrible examples that are held 
up before the rest of us are of just as vague value. 


Indirect Service 
**Brown’s house is like a vault.” 
“Heating plant Brown put in is not good, but serves its purpose.” 
““How—?”’ 
“Oh, when it gets too chilly, Brown and Mrs. B. get into a 
heated discussion.” 
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E WAS - guiding a _ keen-eyed little 

woman through the great Bureau of 
Engraving and Printing in Washington and 
she had told him 
in the beginning 
that he was not 
to “skip” any- 
thing. 

“It’s the first 
time I have ever 
been to Washing- 
ton and like 
enough it’ll be 
the last, and so I 
want to see all that there is to see,” she 
had said. ‘‘My husband’s cousin was here 
two years ago and she told me that no 
matter what else I missed I must see them 
make money. Mebbe you guided her 
through here. She was with a party of four 
who had come on to a convention. Our 
minister and his wife, the Rev. Mr. Sparks, 
a kind of a smallish man with glasses al- 
though he isn’t more than thirty-seven but 
wearing glasses and being so bald he looks 
older than he is without his hat and his wife 
is two years older than he is but looks 
younger and she doesn’t like it known that 
she is older but I know a cousin of hers who 
has told me her age to a day and—what are 
they doing here?” 

“This is the first process in the making of 
money. You see these——” 





A Bewildered Guide 


By Jc L. HARBOUR 


“What a lot of people there are working 
on it! Is it true that they are all locked in 
here all day and that they are not allowed to 
go out at night until they have all been 
stripped and searched? I have heard that 
that was the rule and I said then and I say 
now that I simply wouldn’t work in a-place 
where they thought I 
was a thief. They get 
paid so little for their 
work, according to what 
I have heard, that you 
couldn’t blame some of 
em if they did hide a 
bill or two in their 
stockings now and 
then. It must be awful 
aggervating to handle 
millions of dollars every 
day and not be able to 
take any of it. ] think 
that President Wilson is 
simply putting tempta- 
tion in the way of poor 
girs having them 
handle so much money 
and giving them so , —— 
little of it. What 
makes it smell so funny 
in here?” 





“It is the chemicals they have to use 
and ” 

“Couldn’t’' they invent chemicals that 
would smell pleasanter? Pugh! I'd hate to 
work all-day in a place that smells like this. 
Might about as well be in a glue factory. 
And I don’t think that it is healthy. Some 
of those girls and women look as if it was 
telling on them. Where’s that woman who 
can count a billion of dollars a day without 








LOOK OUT, MISTER, HERE COMES A SQUIRREL! 
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Belle—I hear that Bobbie is a member of a Peace-Society! 
June—Yes. He has just joined the Alimony Club. 


making a mistake and who has been doing it 
for sixty-five years? My husband’s cousin 
saw her and she said she never saw anything 
like the way she counted 
sheets of money. She said 
she seemed to be a human 
machine and I should think 
she would be. I wouldn’t 
blame her if she grabbed 
up a million or two some 
day and lit out for Canada 
with it. It wouldn’t be 
any too much pay for 
spending sixty-five years in 
this place. What’s that 
green stuff some of them 
have got daubed on 
them?” 

“It is the coloring for 
the money. You know that bankbills are 
green and that——”’ 

“I know that they are and I have some- 
times wondered why they didn’t make them 
blue or pink or purple for a change now and 
then and why don’t they make the little 
shinplasters they used to make? I think 
that they would be easier to carry than so 
much silver. Who puts in what they call 
fibre hairs into the bills? My husband’s 
cousin said that there was a red fibre hair 
running here and there in all bankbills and 
that if you got hold of a bill without a fibre 
hair in it you would know that it was a 
counterfeit. Some one told her that this 
fibre hair was real human hair dyed red, but 
I have heard it was hair from the tails of 
white horses dyed red. Which is it? And 
does one person work it into all of the bills as 
a kind of a finishing touch? I should think 
that it would be an awful teejus job. And 





[ should think that 
you would get awful 
tired showing folks 
through here ev’ry 
day and answering all 
of their silly questions. 
My husband’s cousin 
said that she heard 
one woman ask the 
guide that showed 
them through if it 
was true that lots of 
the bills made here 
was counterfeit and if 
it was true that the 
women working here 
were not allowed to 
wear stockings while at 
work for fear that they 
would slip bills into 
them. If I didn’t have 
no more sense than 
that I would stay at 
home and hide my ig- 
norance. It wouldn’t 
be decent of President 
Wilson to compel 
three or four thousand women to work with 
their legs bare! Do they work by the piece 
or by the day? I have heard that the only 
way you could get a job here was to agree to 
give the Congressman that got you the job 
ten per cent of your pay. I call it mighty 
small business for a Congressman with the 
big pay he gets coming that kind of graft on 
poor working girls and using the money to 
splurge on. It does seem as if there ought to 
be plenty of money for ev’ry one with all the 
money there is here. I’ve heard that they 
keep hundreds of billions of it locked up in 
the vaults here. Seems to me it would be 
better to let poor folks have it. What good 











does it do locked up here? Where do they 
make the money for Vermont? That is the 
state I come from. Can’t they work without 
getting so much ink smeared on them? And 
this smell! Seems to me they might spray 
the room with citronella or something to 
take away the smell. What are those girls 
doing over there? Poor things! they look all 
fagged out! And are they going to segger- 
gate the black from the white workers in 
this building? I don’t believe in that and 
I'd as soon as not tell the President so. Is it 
true that all old and worn-out money is sent 
here to be masticated? And is it masticated 
by machinery, or do some of these girls have 
to do it like the Eskimo women chew skins? 
Got a cold, ain’t you? You cough ev’ry now 
and then as if you had.” 


The Brute 
| STUDIED rhythm, rhyme and feet, 
I put Pegasus to the spur; 
In crisp iambics sought to tell 
How very much I thought of her. 


I wrote, tore up, then wrote some more, 
Until my head was in a whirl; 

Her name I could not rhyme, ’twas plain, 
And so I found another girl.—Wéill Herbert. 


The Poor Simp! 

“This fellow in the strait-jacket?” 

“Oh, he was about to perfect an efficiency 
system that would have made it impossible 
for any business man to get tired.”’ 

“So they said he was crazy 

“Of course! There has to be some ex- 
cuse for these girl shows, hasn’t there?” 


” 





Innovation 
“Bliffins has a scheme for getting rich. 
Says it’s sure to work.” 
““Well, it will do more than he ever did.” 





THE LANDING OF THE PILGRIMS 
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The Chauffeur—Never mind that, Jimmy! There ain't any cops in sight ! 
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A Thanksgiving Song 
HOUGH I'm not in the 
swim of the fashion, 
Don’t move in society's 
whirl, 
Though I own to no mas- 
terful passion, 
But do love one dear lit- 
tle girl, 
Though of red gold I 
haven't a bankful, 
Don’t walk with the rich in their ranks, 
Yet I've reason enough to be thankful, 
And so I am here to give thanks! 


Give thanks I’m not put in a panic 
By rumors when stocks are in doubt, 
That in size | am not aldermanic, 
And am jot inclined to the gout! 
Give thanks that my tongue doesn’t tattle 
About my good neighbors’ affairs; 
Give thanks that no. skeletons rattle 
Just under or over the stairs! 


Give thanks that the whole of my hobbies 
Are harmless as bird-song in May, 

That I have not to linger in lobbies, 
And that there's no piper to pay! 

Give thanks that my tastes are all simple, 
That I never am pestered by pique; 

Give thanks that my love has a dimple 
That plays hide-and-seek on her cheek! 


Give thanks for a snug little cottage 
That's girdled with rose-vines, not rue, 
Where I know there'll be more than mere 

pottage, 
Be turkey enough, and for two! 
Give thanks, though the land may be 
“crank ’’-full, 
That I am not classed with the “‘cranks,””’ 
Yes, I've reason enough to be thankful, 
And so I am here to give thanks! 
Clinton Scollard 


Why He Was Quiet 
“What did he have to say for himself?” 
“Nothing. His wife was with him.” 


WOMAN’S MAGAZIN 


Criticism Implied 
“HE doesn’t like my cooking,” sobbed the 
three -months bride, a tear on her 
long lashes. “I just know he doesn’t. So, 
there!” 

“What makes you think so?” her mother 
asked. “Has he said he doesn’t like your 
cooking?” 

““N-no-o,”” stammered the bride. 

“Nonsense, child, it’s just your imagi- 
nation. I felt there was no basis 2 

“There is a basis,”’ the bride insisted tear- 
fully. “I had been cooking the loveliest 
things for him for about two weeks and then 
he told me he had decided to become a raw 
food faddist. Bo-hoo-o-oo!” 


Right Back At Him 

Freddy the Fop—You women have no need 
for the ballot. You simply want it as a 
sort of decoration. 

Sarah the Suff—You 
men have no real need 
for mustaches. You 
want ’em, that’s all. 








Fooled All Around 

“Well, well,” said 
Mrs. Jingle, ‘Susan 
Spriggs fooled us all and 
got married at last!” 

“IT guess she has,” 
admitted Mr. J., “and 
reckon she'll do well 
if she ain’t fooled her- 
self, too.” 


Aerial Obstructions 

Planet Mars—Hit 
anything this time 
round? 

Jupiter—Couple of 
Zepps and a wireless. 





Lady Bountiful 
OVELY, witching, winsome May, 
You on whom so long I've doted, 
Well you know Thanksgiving Day 
To much feasting is devoted 


Turkey I'm not partial to; 
Pudding? Far from good I find it 
If I feast my eyes on you, 
I’m in hopes that you'll not mind it. 
Nathan M. Levy. 


Telling Things 
“You can tell more about a woman by 
looking at the man with her than by looking 
at her,” remarked the Wise Individual. 
“And -you’d better tell less about her,” 
countered the Silly Individual. 


Woman’s Philosophy 
If the shoe fits get a size smaller. 





WELL KEPT 


Friend—Are you taking good care of your cold ? ne 
Sufferer—You bet I am! I've had it six weeks and it’s as good as new. 








AT THE GREENSBORO COUNTRY CLUB 
Marguerite—See that woman who just passed? She is wonderfully well preserved. Isobel—Is older than she looks ? Marguerite—No ; but she 


has been married three times, and it doesn't show. 








Lazytown Local News 
N*™ having anything else to do, Jefferson Potlocks 
climbed to his housetop yesterday to watch the 
clouds pass. 
¢ 

The Mail Carrier comes in with the startling news that 
a volcano swept through the Calf Ribs neighborhood one 
day this week and biew down several barns and fences. 

* 

The Tin Peddler, who takes a hand in everything, 
both for the sake of business and pleasure, this week 
joined a funeral procession this side of Bounding Billows, 
but dropped out at a wide place in the road, so that his horse 
could take its time. 

* 

The Depity Constable has been shadowing a stranger on 
Musket Ridge for the past several days, and after hav- 
ing found out for certain that the man had done nothing, 
the Depity, ever on his job, then arrested him for that. 

¢ 

Cricket Hicks reports having seen a lizard one day this 
week. Lizards have been gone for several weeks, but 
Cricket is always about that far behind the excitement. 

# 

Atlas Peck went to Rye Straw Monday to talk over 
some business with a deaf man, but the country is getting 
so thickly settled he couldn’t say what he wanted to. 

~ 

The Dog Hill preacher has had a hair cut. Poke Eazley 
says it seems like the preachers of this day and time try to 
look as nice as anybody. 

¢ 

Poke Eazley has noticed that the kitchen floor at his 
home is sagging on one side considerably. At first he 
thought about having it upholstered, but has decided to let it 
stay like it is, so that he won’t have to prop his plate up on one 
side with a biscuit to keep his molasses together when he eats. 

* 

Among those who visited the postoffice this week and did not 
get the mail they were looking for are as follows: Raz Barlow, Atlas 
Peck, Poke Eazley, Sim Flinders, Luke Mathewsla, Sap Spradlen, 
Fit Smith, Fletcher Henstep, Tobe Moseley, Bat Smith, Dock 
Hocks, Sidney Hocks, Ellick Hellwanger, the Depity Constable, 
the Dog Hill Preacher, Firsby Hancock, the Horse Doctor, Yam 
Sims, Jefferson Potlocks, Columbus Allsop, Washington Hocks, the 
Blind Man, Cricket Hicks, the Old Miser, Slim Pickens, the Excel- 
sior Fiddling Band. Miss Flutie Belcher, Miss Fruzie Allsop, Miss 








THE MORNING AFTER 
Rattling the family skeleton 


Frizzie Dillard, Miss Gondola Henstep, Miss Cordelia Hellwanger, 
Miss Rosy Moseley, and the Hog Ford Preacher. 
& 
Jefferson Potlocks, who moved into a house on Musket Ridge 
a few days ago, moved out after finding the rooms papered with 
war news. —George Bingham. 


His Reward 
é¢TF I should furnish my fellow townsmen with advice on how to 
improve their conduct, the appearance of their front yards, 
the condition of their health and businesses, the manners of their 
children, their political affiliations, and so forth, as I am capable 
of doing,” confessed J. Fuller Gloom, “‘my sole reward would be 
the approval of my own conscience and 











the discovery that I had worn my mouth 
out without accomplishing anything 


else.” 


Bantuudak Req em 





Where Kindness Killed 

“Henry.”’ she murmured, fondly gaz- 
ing at her slender lord and master, 
“you are quite the style, your nar- 
row, sloping shoulders are the correct 
thing.” 

Then she added dreamily, “I won- 
der, Henry dear, if bow-legs will ever 
come in.” 





The Boarder 
HANKSGIVING he is full of woe, 
As all can understand; 
He has no hope, for he must know, 











He—So you think opposites attract each other? She —Yes. A stingy man usually has a generous income. 


His turkey will be canned. 
J. J. O'Connell. 











-—~\ gg ENRY, when she wiggles 
= that double chin, and 
stamps her dainty foot 
with the remark that you 
are getting to be more of 
a failure every day, you 
wae might as well dig yourself 
in for the Winter. Trench 

warfare for yours, Old Boy. 

Maria is a good shot. 

She never makes a 
knowledge. 

Look out for your third line of defense. 

Don’t attempt a Surprise attack, Henry. 
Don’t do it. You couldn’t explain after- 
wards. 

It’s a long, long way to reenforcements. 

Don’t be Brazen: it won’t do you any 
good. 

Never lie to her, except when she asks 
you how you feel. 

Nowadays, the only married warrior who 
can be Shiftless and Unashamed is a South 
ern Colonel, Suh. 

Asphyxiating gas bombs might perchance 
leak backward. 

Remember how, when she was a young 
girl, her voice used to thrill you? And 
now——? 





mistake—to her 
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Henry Peck in Time of War 


By FRED LADD 


No man ever regretted that he didn’t get 
married sooner. When told to do a thing, 
go do it. Don’t stand around and Mutter. 
That is very reprehensible, according to 
Maria’s code. 

(A lone and pathetic figure in the dusk: 
Henry Peck on Guard.) 

Do not hurt Maria’s 
losing game. 

Buck up, Old Top! She will never marry 
you again. 

If you should be Charging Gallantly—but 
you won’t be doing that. 

It is a Gift, to be able to Fade Away. 

When she emits that Silvery throat laugh 
with the rising inflection—it bodes you no 
good, My Boy 

You never were cut out for a Speed King, 
anyhow. 

Preparedness is the thing. 

Even tho’ she wore a Lorelei veil, she 
never could fool you again. 

Be courageous, when she gives you the 
High Sign. 

Get back on the jump when so requested 
to do. 


feelings; it’s a 





All Married men are Restive at times. 

Anyway, thank Heaven you have never 
starved Maria’s soul. 

Is your Flat a chamber of horrors? 

Suppose she were a Battleship—can’t 
you see her throwing the spray a mile high? 

She has an almost uncanny way of know- 
ing exactly what you are thinking. Don’t 
think. 

Consider the Fish: how they swim Si- 
lently. 

You can’t look Fierce to her, if you do 
raise a shoe-brush mustache. 

Tyranny didn’t crush the American 
Colonies: but you are not the American 
Colonies. 

Rash and Intrepid you may be; but only 
in the line of Obedience. 

Henry, Good Luck! A fair campaign for 
the Winter; rations a plenty; and never 
mind if the Discipline be Strict. For it 
will be. 


Natural Result 
Mrs. Crabshaw—I learned to drive an 
auto while on my vacation. 
Crabshaw—W hat next? 
Mrs. Crabshaw—You’re going to buy me 
a car, dear. 








THE DE 


He's ill, you know, and | 


WHEN 


I want to give Jack some books. 
religious ? 


Genevieve 


N OVERWORKED sufferer. Mal- JT H E P 
treated by the justly so-« alled thumpe r, By TOD ¢ 
puncher, tickler, banger, jammer, jingler, 
biffer, and bruiser. And then, again, it is played by 
all sizes! 
Between these two great assortments of performers dwells 


“artists” of 


another group that merits attention; that is bound to get some 
attention whether meriting it or not hat company of pianists 
who interpret in varying degrees the beautiful literature of the 
piano. And how well interpreted it may be! 

There is a bit of criticism that applies to very many conscien- 
tious performers. Take this brilliant one, for instance. And this 
one plays very badly because, as far as we can see, there is alto- 
gether too much technique. It covers up everything else. It glitters 
and shines and astonishes. 
wonders. They stop at nothing, but the dexterity does not give us 


Fingers and wrists and arms can do 


music. On the contrary, it would seem that the musical text were 
provided and treated as a mere vehicle for agilitv. The result is bet- 
ter than noise, but it is not as good as music. It has none of the 


content of the music being read. So what is the use of playing 


melodies and chords in dazzling succession for just the glare of it. 
You can’t play Bach nor Chopin that way. 
that way alone. 

Oh, yes; technique is indispensable. 
clusion, and it ought to be 
without it, and so there has arisen the mistake of supposing mechan- 
ical technique the whole thing. 


You can’t play Liszt in 


Such is the foregone con- 
Chere can be no real interpretation 


Even that would be true if such 


Genevieve—Oh, my, no ! 





VIL WAS SICK 


can't decide just what kind to get. 
He's convalescent now. 


Gertrude—Why not something , 


technique really included, as it should, the 
whole psychology as well as mechanics of 
pianism. 

Is the piano anything without its poet? No; it is but furniture. 
Is pianoforte literature anything without an interpreter? No; its 
silence is everywhere. Is interpretation possible without technique? 
No; they are inseparable. 
tion—soul? No; these are the only valid excuse for technique. 

There remain these three—the piano, the composition, the 
interpreter; and the greatest of these is the interpreter—who must 
have not only within himself all the machinery of expression known 
as technique, but the soul of an artist, if he would recreate the 


I A N O 


HENEVIX 


Is technique valuable sans mind—emo- 


beauty of the composer’s work. 


Where He Got It 
Coach—Jones, you look like the “find” of the season. The 
way you hammer the line, dodge, slug your man and worm through 
your opponents is marvelous. You must have played consider- 
able, haven’t you? 
Candidate for football team—No; it’s my early training. You 
see, my mother used to take me shopping with her on bargain- 


days. 


How Did You Find Out, Steward ? 
Bertrand (on a visit back home)—You don’t mean to say tnat 
Beatrice Oleblush is still in the market? 


Steward—Well, you see she has a fresh complexion. 








BETWEEN 





‘6 HIS is my idea of a show,” chuck- 
led the Tired Business Man, 
as the lady ushers began to dis- 
tribute water to the audience be- 

tween the acts of ‘‘Abe and Mawruss.” 

“From the applause and laughter of those 
about us,” said the Critic with a cold smile, 
“the idea is evidently not original with you. 
Apparently this is what the public wants, 
so I don’t suppose it is for me to complain 
if they get it. Pretty poor, I call it.” 

“Well, you admit the crowd likes it, all 
right,” retorted the Tired Business Man. 
“And it goes because people understand it 
and it amuses. Besides, isn’t the acting of 
the principals—”’ 

“Oh, there’s some good acting—of a genre 
sort. But it’s all so common, you know,” 
said the Critic. 

“But there’s a lot of real life that’s com- 
mon,” retorted the Tired Business Man, 
“and when you show something like life itself 
you’re doing a thing worth while in the 
theatre.” 

“T think it’s very funny myself,” put in 
the Suburbanite. 

“But,” insisted the Critic, “the subject 
isn’t worthy of treatment. What do the 
people who count care about the adven- 
tures of two clothes merchants?” 

“What do the people who count care 
about anything that is popular?” I suggested 
cautiously. 

“Nothing,—obviously. Why?” snapped 
the Critic, as critics will snap when ignorant 
persons ask questions. 

“I was only wondering,” I continued in- 
nocently, “if I was a person who counted. 
I see I am not. I care a lot about things 
that please me. And I like Shakespeare.”’ 

“That,” said the Critic, “is different.” 

“And so do I,” cooed the Débutante. 
This admission amazed us all. 

“Some of the people who count—-people 
with half the alphabet after their names— 
aren’t so sure of what they like,” I said. 

“Shakespeare certainly brought home the 


By CYRIL ANDREW 

bacon,”’ said the Tired Business Man. The 
Critic looked at the Tired Business Man 
sternly. No, it was quite impossible. The 
pun was unintentional. The Tired Busi- 
ness Man went on. 

“With your crush on highbrow shows,’ 
he said to the Critic, “‘I suppose you thought 
the Washington Square Players were im- 


’ 


mense?”’ The Critic weighed his words be-* 


fore replying. ‘“‘They are at least striving 
after the best in the dramatic arts. They 
deserve some sort of a reward. I think 
everyone should contribute something to 
help them. Personally I am thinking of 
allowing them to place my name on their 
advisory committee.” 

“I paid fifty cents for my seat,” said the 
Tired Business Man, brutally. 

“T’m simply crazy to join their company!” 
contributed the Débutante. ‘‘Father ob- 
jected to my becoming an actress at first, 
but after he’d seen the plays, he said he 
guessed I was perfectly safe!”’ 

“Oh, come now,” I said, “aren’t you 
rather hard on them? They don’t pretend 
to be anything but amateurs, and I must 
confess I thought Philip Moeller’s play, 
*Helena’s Husband,’ very amusing and 
clever.” 

“Ves, of course it was,”’ said the Critic, 
with an enthusiasm which showed he had 








CURTAINS 


quite forgotten our little tiff about ‘Abe 
and Mawruss.” 

“Well,” declared the Suburbanite, “we’ve 
about exhausted that subject. Let’s talk 
about the war.” 

“It’s no use,” sighed the Critic, “the 
playwrights have exhausted the subject. 
Have you seen the latest atrocity, ‘Sherman 
Was Right’?” 

“Don’t speak of it,” replied the Tired 
Business Man. “It was pretty tough. The 
poor actors couldn’t get anyone to think 
the play was funny. Whenever anyone 
gave any token of appreciation the people 
on the stage had all they could do to stay 
where they were. They wanted to come 
down and kiss the careless party who'd let 
it slip out before he thought. Think of 
them taking that title for that play!” 

“Ves,” said the Suburbanite, “if I were 
the manager of that show, I’d treat it just 
the way a sheriff treats a bad man in the 
West.” 

“And how is that?” asked the Débutante. 

“T’d give it a week to leave town,” re- 
plied the Suburbanite. 

“Well,” said the Tired Business Man, 
“T’d send ‘The Mark of the Beast’ after it.” 

‘““Would you, really?” inquired the Déb- 
utante, and raised her eye-brows. “I 
thought it was too sweet and amusing. It 
was such a joke on the husband who’d been 
talking morals to his friend with the guilty 
wife—I hate morals, don’t you?—to find that 
his wife was unfaithful too.” 

“Really,” I began mildly, for I was be- 
ginning to feel that risky things were being 
talked about. But the Tired Business Man 
cut it. 

“Mr. Critic,” he said, “can you, in all 
your bunkum about art, find any reason for 
discussing a play like ‘The Mark of the 
Beast’?”’ 

“My dear chap,” remarked the Critic, 
as the curtain rose on Potash and Perl- 
mutter’s old establishment, “‘art is no 
longer discussed.” 
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Advokat—Tady hodlam napresrok traviti leto 
proc ne uz letos?”’ 
“Letos to jeste nejde. Prave se o tuhle chalupu 
soudi dva domkari, ja vedu proces a tak doufam, ze 
za rok mi pripadne jako palmare . . 


Lawyer—I think I shall spend next sum- 
mer here. 

“Why not this year?” 

“Because there is a lawsuit this year 
between two parties about this property, 
and I shall probably own it next summer.”’- 
Humoristicke Listy (Prague). 












Patriotism 


“Si Madame veut voir cette autre blouse; belle 
etoffe, teinte neutre . . e 

‘Ah non, alors! Inutile, remportez ca!" 

“If madam would like to see this other 
waist; fine quality, neutral color . . .” 

“No! Useless! Take it back!”—Le 
Rire (Paris). 









New po assistant (sw eetly)—Would 
you be so kind as to turn that animal for me? 
I want him to go in here.—Punch (London). 





Impossible 
Gast (bei der Abrechnung unglaubig zur Kelluerin)— 
Vierzehn Glas Bier sollte ich getrunken haben? Das ist 


unméglich, Kleine... Da hatte ich Ihnen schon 
langst einen Kuss gegeben! 


Guest (to waitress, doubting his bill)— 
What! I’m supposed to have drunk 
fourteen glasses of beer? That is impossible, 
little one, or I should have kissed you 
long ago!—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 


Kind old lady—l’m sure you won’t mind 
my asking you, but are you a relative of 
Captain Jones, of Mudford? 

The officer—Madam, I am Captain Jones, 
of Mudford. 

Kind old lady—Ah, then that accounts 
for the extraordinary resemblance:—London 
Obdinion. 






doch immer, dass solche Gesellschaft dir so viel Zeit 






The Impatient Husband 

“Naturlich werden wir wieder die Letzen sein, 
Martha.” 

“Das kann dir doch nur angenehm sein—du klagst 
nimmt. 

“OF course, we'll be the last ones there, 
Martha!” 

“But you ought to be glad of it; you 
always complain that such society makes 
you lose a lot of time!”—Meggendorfer 
Blaetter (Munich). 

















From the Dardanelles 
“The Opening of the Partridge Season, 
1915”—A picture postcard designed at the 
front.—Sketch (London). 
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Born 1829 


—Still going strong. f ‘Sy 





“AH, VAIN REGRETS! ONE CANNOT BRING BACK THE PAST.” 
YOU ARE wronG. IF ‘JoHNNIE WatkerR Rep LaBeL’ WERE NOT A THING OF THE PAST, IT 


“THAT IS WHERE 


WOULD NOT BE PROTECTED FROM THE PRESENT BY THAT CLEVER NON-REFILLABLE BOTTLE.” 


“Johnnie Walker Red Label” is a thing of the past, because every drop is guaranteed over 10 years old. 
thing of the present, because it is obtainable everywhere in that “ sure-thing ” non-refillable bottle. 





It isa 


And it is a thing of the future, because the past, present and future policy of maintaining large reserves to meet the 
ever increasing demand ensures beyond doubt its uniform quality. 


Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Ltp., Wuiskxy Distitters. KI! MARNOCK, ScorTtann. 
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‘Taking ‘The Cure 

Karlsbad or Aix, don’t neglect it—take it at Hotel Chamberlin, 
Old Point Comfort—the Sea-shore Spa of America. 

Every Bath and Treatment, just as given at European Spas, 
a magnificent Hotel, gay with pleasure loving people—sports and 
social diversions made brilliant by Army and Navy participants. 

The rarest of sea-foods'and the perfection of Southern cooking 
make your visit along-remembered pleasure. Accessible and charm- 
ing environment, yet far away from the hum of every-day life. 


F you have been 








Visitors to Boston 
should know about the 


{dotel JOuritan 


390 Commonwealth Ave, near Massachusetts Ave. 
subway station, four minutes to theatres and shops. 





The Puritan is an especially comfortable house 
with reasonable rates. Globe trotters call it one of the 
most comfortable and homelike hotels in the world. 


Your inquiries gladly answered. E. P. Costello, Mgr. 


Box of 
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each year at Vichy, 


For illustrated booklets, apply to tourist bureaus or transportation offices, or address 
GEORGE F. ADAMS, Fortress Monroe, Va. 

New York Orrice: Bertoa Rurrner Horet Bureau, McALPIN HOTEL 

Or ask Mr. Foster, at any of his Information Bureaus 





“ Both Arms of the Service” 
at Old Point Comfort 
SS rE 
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French's superb Cuban Special. Filler of Havana leaves too short 
to use in the manufacture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of 
Havana cigars. Both fillerand wrapper are the purest Cuban grown tobacco 
—thoroughly seasoned leaf. Rich, metiow and exquisite tropic 
flavor. Five cigars in Spanish Cedar Box by parce! post prepaid direct to 
you for only 25c, silver or stamps. Limited introductory offer. Send today. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 6, Statesville, N. C. 
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THE MODERN WOMAN | 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
The Change 
EFORE Election Day came round, 
Our casements oft gave room 
To pictures of the candidates 
Whom father wished to boom. 
Men came and argued long and loud, 
Talked principles and news, 
And father everything forgot 
Except his voting views. 
While mother seemed a background gray, 
O’ershadowed by Election Day. 
But this year you will haply find 
It's quite a different case, 
For Votes for Women posters fill 
Up every window space. 
The women are the callers now, 
They chant the suffrage creed 
And mother’s all absorbed in thoughts 
Of working at full speed. 
A foreground role at last she plays, 
These just-before-Election days. 
And as new’spirit fills her eyes, 
And rings from out her voice 
In free and self-respecting notes, 
It makes my heart rejoice. 
And so I hope the change that’s come, 
Will at the polls be made 
A lasting good that she may stand 
By father unafraid. 
So that they both will be alway 
Quite equal on Election Day 


Discord in the Home 
By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 
sé ELL, I guess father will still repre- 
sent the women in little old New 
Jersey,” jubilantly announced a Newark 
husband to his suffragist wife, as he brought 
home the news of the defeat of the suffrage 
amendment. 

“Represent nothing!” she ejaculated, in 
deep disgust, ‘and that’s no joke either. 
For if I am anything but a cipher, you cer- 
tainly did not represent me,” and she added, 
“Were the men in the legislature repre- 
senting women last winter when they took 
away the dower right? Were they repre- 
senting women when they passed the law 
which means that I can’t have that old 
bureau you gave me, because you did not 
cafve my name on it? When those twin 
babies were killed and the judge allowed 
$2,000 damages for the boy and but half 
that for the girl, was he representing 
women?” 

And she gave a vicious thrust to her needle 
as she darned his socks, as though she wished 
his foot was inside, and, say—talk about 
discord in the home as the result of woman 
suffrage—it could not compete for a minute 
with the marital discord on October 19 in 
those New Jersey homes where the menfolk 
voted “no”? on the suffrage amendment 
for which their womenfolk had earnestly 
sacrificed and struggled through the long 
campaign. 


” 


’ 


Surprising 
The answers that our questions bring 
Oft fill us with surprise. 
Asked how he stands, a candidate 
Will show you how he lies. —S. C 
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Judge’s Between Covers 


“Little Miss Grouch,” by Samuel Hop- 
kins Adams. Miss Grouch—who no more 
resembles her name than Thomas Peacock 
and Oliver Onions do theirs—-runs away from 
the unsatisfactory match arranged for her 
wy her high-handed father. In mid-ocean 
she meets a Mr. Smith and a merry romance 
ensues. Of course, if the hero and heroine 
actually were in mid-ocean, there wouldn’t 
be any love affair; they’d be stalking around 
the decks in life preservers, scanning the 
horizon for submarines. But this story is 
supposed to take place in times of peace— 
which is a virtue, in itself. 

£ 

“The Rainbow Trail,” by Zane Grey. 
In this, his third novel of the Arizona wilder- 
ness, Mr. Grey more or less continues his 
“Riders of the Purple Sage.”’ The earlier 
hook closed with the imprisonment of a 
small party in a hidden valley. The new book 
tells the story of the tenderfoot who went 
into the wild, grim land and found the lost 
valley. Mr. Grey has magically inter- 
woven his topography with his incidents. 
His descriptions of the deserts and the 
canyons are glowing. 

& 

“The Girl from Number 13,” by Reginald 
Heber Patterson. The plot of this novel 
concerns a young subway constructor who 
falls in love with, and subsequently weds, 
the young woman over whose prostrate 
body he has driven his high-powered motor 
car in the earlier portion of the novel. The 
young woman in question has had a rather 
perilous existence. “Number 13” is no 
house of sweet simplicity. You can honi 
soit to your heart’s content. 

a 

“Harding of Allenwood,” by Harold 
Bindloss. Mr. Bindloss’ books are usually 
of the let-me-lead-you-across-the-street-old- 
lady type. Furthermore, they are usually 
graced with a rakish “of” title; to wit— 
“Thurston of Orchard Valley,” “Prescott 
# Saskatchewan,” “Alton of Somasco,” 
etc. His latest novel is no exception. It, 
too, has an “‘of”’ title. It, too, has the let- 
me-lead-you motif. But, it, too, will be 
widely read—so what difference does it 
make? 


The Old Turkey 
Nx when we gaze upon your rack 
No wonder we should scold, 
For what is left will sure come back, 
Warmed over, hashed and cold. 


Scratch! 

Tommy and Freddie were arguing hotly. 
“I tell you,” vociferated Tommy, “he is 
my pa. he is!”’ 

Freddie laughed scornfully. “He aint 
tither your paw.” 

“He is—he is! My ma says he is, too.” 

“And my maw says he’s a catspaw!” 





Wine Jelly when @avored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
pe delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
ttsinstamps. C. W. Abbott & Co. Baltimore, Md. (ADV. 











THE UNIVERSASL PIPE 





Meets Your = All the tobacco burns to a fine, 
Need ofq  @ry ash, when smoked in this 


Practica] Pipe with the “well.” Besides, 


your tongue is protected by the 


I PE upward bore of the solid rubber bit. 


At good dealers’, 25c, 35c, 50c and up 
WILLIAM DEMUTH & COMPANY, New York 
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marvelous efficiency that 
Carbona Cleaning Fluid cleans 


Carbona Products Co., 302 West 26th Street, New York; 
























Detective 


disguised as a chair, 
looking for Point 7. 


Well armed but too 


chary in his movements. 


Have you found point 
7? First look through 
Points | to 6. 


Point |—Crowded with flavor 
Point 2—Velvety body—NO GRIT 
Point 3—Crumble-proof 

Point 4—Sterling purity 

Point 5—From a daylight factory 
Point 6—Untouched by hands 


Point @) WLar 2 




































Sterling 


MINT 












PEPPERMINT- REO WRAPPER 
CINNAMON - SLVE WRAPPER 


The STERLING GUM 
COMPANY, Inc. 
Long Island City New York 
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AU in one volume, 
Hiwstrated. 
$2.00 postpaid 

Write for “Other People’s Opinions’ 





SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M.D 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREH O U 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
h Wareho 


Branc uses: 
20 Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N. J 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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HOGWALLOW LOCALS 


Raz Barlow reports having spent a pleas- 
ant day at Tickville, Thursday, where he 
ate two cans of sardines and saw a pretty 
woman. 


Fit Smith’s two dogs followed him to the 
still house yesterday, but got tired of waiting 
and went home. 


Dock Hocks, who has operated his ton- 
sorial department at the blacksmith shop 
this spring and summer, is thinking about 
closing it down until next spring. By that 
time he can get a large lot of trade, as every- 
body will need a big haircut. 


The Depity Constable has spent part of 
this week behind a stump on Musket Ridge, 
watching for a mysterious stranger who 
was seen in that locality early in the week 
with a roll of one dollar bills. 


Fletcher Henstep has a mule named 
Justice, on account of its bad eye-sight. 


Poke Eazley, who has in the past been 
able to find a listener around Hogwallow 
when he sets in to tell his troubles, is think- 
ing of moving to Tickville, where there are 
more people. 


The class at the Wild Onion school house 
has just completed a tour through the big 
geography. They were escorted all the way 
by the Wild Onion school teacher. 


The Depity Constable is already begin- 
ning to endorse himself for re-election next 
year. 


The Dog Hill preacher was seen with a 
new shirt on last Sunday. He is also think- 
ing about getting a new sermon. 


Atlas Peck has notified the public to 
travel slowly by his house, as his chimney 
is about ready to fall down. 


Miss Flutie Belcher heard someone dis- 
turbing her chicken roost last Thursday 
night, but she did not get up to go out and 
see about it as she did not want Sidney 
Hocks to see her with her hair rolled up. 


The Postmaster has warned Cricket Hicks 
that the Government is kicking about his 
moving from one place to another so much 
and having his mail forwarded. They claim 
they lose several cents on every letter 
written to Cricket. 


Miss Flutie Belcher has broken her en- 
gagement to one of the Henstep boys, who 
lives in the Buzzard Knob section. It is 
said that she was marrying him for his 
money and that he went and spent it Sat- 
urday night. 


Ellick Hellwanger thinks a person has to 
hustle even to catch fish. He says you 
might sit all day on the creek bank and 
listen for fish and never hear one. But if 
you advertise for them with bait and put it 
within their reach, they will be heard from. 
—George Bingham in Hogwallow Kentuckian. 





GREAT REAR SPRING WATER 
“Its party has made it famous” 


50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (aDVT.) 
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An 


American 
Beverage 


for an 
American 
Holiday 


Same as Grandfather Used 


Order from your dealer 


Cc. H. Evans & Sons 


Hudson, N. Y. 

















SEX 


on Sex Matters 


Relationshi 
cause of i 
ONLY $ 


1.99: ~~stage 10c. extr+: railed under n wrapper. 
, P. O. Box 851 Dey X-112, Phe 
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UAL KNOWLEDGE 


By WINFIELD SCOTT HALL, Ph.D., M.D. 
Plain Truths of Sex Life and Eug-nics allshould know. Treats fale 
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FILM FUN 


At all Newsstands Now. 10caCopy. $1.00 Year. 


Published by LESLIE-JUC 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York ae 
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WANTED —AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF Sou 


Protect your ideas, they may baw 
Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How to @ 
Randolph & Co., Patent Ati 


simple thing to patent. 


you wealth. 


Your Patent and Your Money.” 
neys, Dept. 


129, Washington, D. C. 
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“Why were you late: 
“My watch was slow.’ 
“I know it. That’s a going with you 

so much.” —Lampoon. 


Ambition 
I'd rather be a Could Be, 
If I could not be an Are; 
For a Could Be is a May Be, 
With a chance of touching par. 


I'd rather be a Has Been 
Than a Might Have Been by far; 
For a Might Have Been has never been, 
But a Has was once an Are. 
—Penn State Froth. 


Wonderful, Except—Soph.—Your girl 
isa wonderful dancer but for two things. 
Junior (elated at compliment paid his girl) 
—Yes, I think so, too, but what are the 
two things? 
Soph. (beating a hasty retreat)—Her feet. 
—Burr. 


Fooled! He Bit—“ Yes, I toid father 
tat white poker chip I dropped was a 
peppermint tablet.” 

“Did he swallow it?”—Hobart Herald. 


The Burning Question—Queenie— 
Have you ever kissed a girl? 

Oswald — Is that an invitation or are you 
gathering statistics?—W idow. 


50 — 50 ?—Stude (trying to pick her up) 
—The fellows bet me a dollar, I didn’t dare 
speak to you. You don’t mind, do you? 

Beautiful Girl—Not at all. Run along 
tow and get your dollar.—The Widow. 


Had the Sand 
In a sand pit William fell; 
Swallowed earth from out the pit; 
Father smiled and calmly said, 
“Brave boy! Will is full of grit!” 
—Tiger. 


Answered—Ag. Prof—If you had two 
Windmills on your farm and found you 
didn’t have wind enough to run them, 
What would you do? 

Stude (promptly) —Take one down.—Penn 
State Froth. 
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Trial How and grateful the woman 
or girl who becomes the proud pus- 
sessor of a Piedmont Southern Red Cedar Che-t! It is the gift that 
every womanly heart longs for. Exquisitely beautiful. Daintily {ra- 
grant. Wonderfully useful and economical. ly everlasting. 
A Piedmont rs, woe lens and plumes from dust 
and damp. Any hen shipped on 15 days’ freetrial. Direct 
from factory at factory prices . a at . Write for big new 
catalog with recuced es. 
PIEDMONT RED DAR CHEST On. Dept. 55, Statesville, N. 0. 
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Let us be thankful for those 
whom we toast and for the 
drink worthy of the honor— 


|| CLUB COCKTAILS 


—for whose delicate and dis- 
tinctive flavor discerning people 
are thankful all the year ‘round. 


vl 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO 
Importers of the famous Brand’s A-I Sauce 
HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON 















AN UNUSUAL PRODUCTION 






CARAMELS 


Are the most carefully made of all confections. 
At certain times they will appeal to you more than heavy 
chocolates. At the show—nothing to soil the most delicate 
gown or hand covering. 


Most first-class shops are now offering them. 




















NEW YORK RETAIL STORES: 


Fifth Avenue and 42nd Street Standard Arcade 


30 West 34th Street 
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| assistant, “who bought that moldy cheese today?” 





the 


My Love Story 


Passing Mustard 


\ lady of sagacity and beautiful audacity once had the pertinacity to ask me at her d 
a thee -T door, 


“If I can find a minister who is not bold or sinister—why should I stay a spinister 


o and you 
a bacheldore? . 

It was no time for puttering or stammering or stuttering, and so I hastened, uttering F 
° & as last 
as I could speak: 

“Had I a home colonial, with furnishings baronial, I might feel matrimonial—byt NOT 
P ~~ - on 

six a week. 


She laughed and said quite cynical: “Well, you're the very pinnacle of everything that’ 
ie - - ‘ = - > als 
finical but I said nothing more. 

And thus we found no minister, and I moved off to Finisterre, and she is still a 4 


adie rinister, 
Richmond (Va.) Times-Dispatch 


And I'm a bacheldore. 
Methodical Shopping—* James, my lad,” said the grocer to his pew 


“Mrs. Brown, sir.”” was the youth’s reply. 

“And the staie loaf we could not sell last night? 

“Mrs. Brown, sir.” 

‘*Where’s that lump of rancid butter that the baker refused?” 

““Mrs. Brown bought it cheap, sir,’ was the answer. 

‘“* And the six eggs we could not sell a week since?” 

“Mrs. Brown. Are you ill, sir?’’ asked James, :as the grocer turned 
green and groaned. 

“No, no; only I’m going to tea at Brown’s tonight,” replied the unhappy 
man as he wiped the perspiration from his face and sank into a chair— 
New York Times. 


The Fun Eliminated—‘Why do ye look so sorrowful, Dennis?” 
asked one man of another. 

“T just hear-r-d wan man call another a liar, and the man that was 
called a liar said the other man would have to apologize, or there would 
be a fight.” 

““And why should that make you look so sad?” 

“The other man apologized.””-—Chicago Herald. 


He Knew It—‘Do you believe that there is really something which 
can invariably tell when a man is lying?” 

“T know it.” 

“Ah, perhaps you have seen one of the instruments?” 

‘Seen one? I married one.” —Buffalo Courier. 


Inefficient Service—Tuailor—The postal service is in a wretched con- 
dition. 

Friend—Never noticed it. 

Tailor—Well, I have. During last month I posted one hundred and 
eighty statements of accounts, with requests for immediate payment, and, 
so far as I can learn, not more than two of my customers received their 
letters.—Dallas News. 


Too Theoretical—Trustee— We're thinking of putting up a nice 
motto over your desk to encourage the children. How would “Know- 
edge is wealth” do? 

Teacher—Not at all. 
Herald. 


The children know what my salary is.—Chicage 


The Deceiver—Family Physician—I am afraid, Mrs. Gaybird, your 
husband can not last much longer. The trouble with your husband, ma 
dam, is that he has overdrawn his account at the bank of vitality. 

Mrs. Gaybird—I felt sure he was deceiving me about something. Doc 
tor, I give you my word, I never knew he had any account there.—Te 
peka Journal. 


The Sad One—“ May I ask the cause of all this excitement?” said 
the stranger in the little village. 

“Certainly,” replied the countryman. ‘We're celebrating the birthday 
of the oldest inhabitant. She’s ror today.” 

“Indeed! And may I ask who is that little man with the dread- 
fully sad face, walking by the old lady’s side?” 

“Oh, that’s the old lady’s son-in-law. He’s been keeping up the 
payments on her life insurance policy for the last thirty years.” — 
Cincinnati Enguirer. 


A Safe Plan—‘“What are you going to wear to the fancy-dres 
party?” 
“I dunno,” replied Mr. Cumrox. “I guess I'll go as a clows, 
and then if I do something that makes the guests snicker maybe 
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other an’ the girls’ll think I’m doing it 
: ”—W ashington Star. 


—‘Which one of the Ten Com- 
ents did Adam break when he ate 
the apple?” askead the Sunday-school 
1a didn’t break any,”’ replied one little 
_—* not?” queried the teacher. 
wCause there wasn’t any 
Chicogo News. 
Why She Threw Him Over—Brother 
No matter whether Teddy loved you 
eough, why did you throw him over for 
Percy? 
Sister Sybil—Well, you see, dear, Ted 
isonly luke-warm, while Percy is decidedly 
iyere—Purple Cow. 


then.” — 


A Poor Bet—* Mr. Redink,”’ said the 
has severely, “you got off yesterday after- 
pon under the plea of being sick. I saw 
yu afterward going to the races, and you 
didn’t appear to be at all sick.” 

Mr. Redink was fully equal to the occa- 


“rou ought to have seen me after the 
gcond race, sir,” he said.—New York Sun. 

Expected—Traveler—Isn’t this train 
pretty late? 

Station Masier—Y es, she is a bit behind, 
nister, but we’re expectin’ her every hour, 
ww.—Harper’s Magazine. 


Disproved—A rtist’s Wife (during quar- 
n)-You were quite obscure before I 
married you. 

Anist—You didn’t have any trouble in 
fnding me.—Boston Transcript. 


His Summer Experience—“Do you 
have to have many servants at your sum- 
net home, Hawkins?” asked Wigglethorpe. 
“Well, last year we had eighteen,” said 
Hawkins. 

“Eighteen!” echoed Wigglethorpe. 
‘Great Scott, man! how can you manage 
hat number on your income?” 

“Oh, seventeen of ’em are cooks that 
dayed on an average of five days apiece,” 
aid Hawkins. ‘The rest were our hired 
mn."—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


She Knew Him—Hub—One night while 
jou were away I heard a burglar. You 
ould have seen me going downstairs three 
seps at a time. 

Wife (who knows him)—Where was he, 
w the roof?—Boston Transcript. 


Focy She Did—Buzz—How old is that 


Fusz—Three years. 
Buzz—Well, turn it out; it’s too young 
tosmoke.—Punch Bowl. 

For Others—Jrate father—It’s astonish- 
ig, Richard, how much money you need. 
Som—I don’t need it, father; it’s the 
ttkeepers, the tailors, and the taxicab 
met.—Boston Transcript. 


Identified —« W ho is that fellow eulogiz- 
ing ‘this grand and glorious republic’?” 

“I don’t know who he is, but when you 
@man talking like that the chances are 





(Rartreuse¢ 


The superb liqueur ot 
the ages. Unvarying in 
character — unsurpassed in 
excellence. 


The Monks’ Famous Cordia 


At first-class Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Biatjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, 
N. Y., Sole Agents for 
United States. 

























‘ouWish 


AVOID THIS AD! 
~ ip unless you have talent 





Sot 1. Sous 1 much. 


for drawing. Send four pay only a few cents a mon 


cents in stamps for full 
ese fing forever, forever, ont in vere. Wil stand 
© TODAY. 

















information. ZIM’S Correspond- 
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PRESS CUTTING BUREAU 
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in the United States and £ 

for 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 
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Solid sterling silver 
links only 15c each. 





4 Links 15 Cents Each 
All Engraving Free 



























April 15, 1820 
We celebrated Dan's birthday 
this evening, gathered about the 
round table and pledged him 
many a toast in g 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 

Celebrations galore have been 
made memorable by toasts de- 
livered with this choice delight- 
ful rye. Old Overholt is pure, 
mellow, delicious, with a de- 
lightful boquet. 

Aged in charred oak bar- 
sels, bottled in bond. 

A OVERHOLT & CO, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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COURSE On Approval 


Not one penny down, Get this great ly course in Law includ- 

ing magnificent 14 volume Law Library. Most complete of its kind. Also 

we ry daily lesson assignments, instructor's lesson talks, quizes, 
, all sent charges prepaid for your "examination without obligation. 


Become a lawyer and 

Law Offers You Success fyeccs swats you 
power, & dignity and independence S600 ay ny 000 ein. Hundreds of 
ed positions now open with large With our simplified 
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LaSalle Extension University, Dept.G-184 Chicago, lll, 


Wear It A Week 
At Our Expense 


We will send youa genuine Helion Jewel set ve 
solid for a whole week's free trial. TP | 
mpare it witha diamond,in brilliance, hard- 
ness and beauty. If youcan tell the difference, 
send it back, Write teday 
See illustrations of tne “Whee? 
gems. “No obligations. The book is FREE. 


| John A. Sterling & Son 2 Jeter Be 


























If you carry them in a DANDA LEAINER KEY CASE 
With Your Name Stamped in Gold Leaf 

Sc 8 Mail 4 With Pocket 

OC Pretpeid for Pen Knife 

=e ent, prevents keys from rust- 

ing, saves clothing and is a neat case 

for the pee ket Made of strong, 

black leather with key rin 

Write for ILilustrated Catalog of 
Danda Leather Goods and Novelties 





DANDA JE. MIG. CO, $2 Joho St, New York 





ro to 1 that he thinks ‘this grand and 
glorious republic’ ought to support him.”— 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Cooperation—‘“ What you must do, son, 
is to lay the foundation for a solid business 
success.” 

“That’s my idea, dad. Now, first of all, 
I require sound financial backing.” 

“T get you, son. I'll provide carfare until 
you land a job.”—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Legal Literature—“ Miss Flighty made 
all her money in letters.” 

“She doesn’t look literary.” 

“She isn’t. She won a breach of promise 
suit with ’em.”—Baltimore American. 


Reciprocation—He—There goes the 
honestest girl in the world. 

She—How’s that? 

He—She won’t even take a kiss without 
returning it.—California Pelican. 


It Depends—‘“Is he a good golfer?” 

“What do you mean? Does he play 
proficiently, or does he refrain from swearing 
when he makes a bad shot?”—Detroit Free 
Press. 


One Consolation—‘There’s one con- 
solation about being in jail, mum.” 

“What is it, my poor man?” 

“After I once go to bed nobody here 
makes me get up and go down to be sure 
that the back door’s locked.”—Detroit 
Free Press. 


Touched—“I suppose you were touched 
when your wife gave you that $50 easy 
chair for your den.” 

“TI was touched before she gave it.”— 
Boston Transcript. 
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W hat is the answer? 
Who 1s the real favorite? 


Film Fun 


for December has a host of | 
new stories and pictures of | 
these popular players and a | 
feature on a new film-play | 
that will interest you. 

The Christmas issue is big- | 
ger and better than usual 6 
which is saying a good deal. | 

5 





All the fun, all the strange 
happenings, all the humorous 
anecdotes that deal with the 
intimate side of the moving- 
picture world are crowded 
into Film Fun. 

If you really want to be- 
come close friends of the he- , 
roes and heroines of the screen 
that you have seen in the 
theaters you can meet them 
in Film Fun. Incidentally | 
you will get a generous share 
of good, hearty laughter along 
with a lot of striking pictures 
of the big plays soon to be 


release 
Film Fun 


On the newsstands now. 
Ten cents a a copy. One dollar a year. 
Three months for twenty-five cents. 


295 Fifth Ave., New York City 
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The Mineral Water De Luxe 
from the 


White Rock 
Mineral Springs 


WAUKESHA, WIS.US.A. 
Office 100 Broadway,NY. 
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T RADE-MARKS and national ad- 

vertising are the two most valuable 
public servants in business today. Their 
whole tendency is to raise qualities and 
standardize them, while reducing prices 
and stabilizing them. 


When a manufacturer puts his brand 
ona line of goods he knows that the 
sale of every single article under that 
brand will react upon his future business, 











the reaction being good or bad accord- 
ing as the article is good or bad. If the 
article is uniformly good the reaction 
will be uniformly good and his business 
will prosper. 


National advertising gains for a man- 
ufacturer the volume which is necessary 
for economical production and reduces 
his selling cost to the lowest possible 


J udée 


The Happy Medium 
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You know these trade-marks through National Periodical Advertising 


level, so that he can deliver to you a 
good article, of certain quality, and at a 
price which would not be possible with- 
out national advertising. 


These are the chief reasons why you, 
for your own sake, always should give 
preference to goods that bear the 
maker’s brand and are nationally ad- 
vertised. It is the safe and economical 
thing to do. 


MEMBER OF THE QUOIN CLUB — THE NATIONAL PERIODICAL ASSOCIATION 
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Become Wonderful in Health— Wonderful in 
Vitality and Wonderful in Efficiency for Your 
Own Advantage Through Conscious Evolution. 


Cells are wonderful beings. They are the creators of the plants, the trees, 
the fruit, the vegetables. They create the corn, the wheat, the apples. They 
are the creators of the rose, the lily, the violet and other flowers—they are the 
creators of everything living in the sea they are the constructors of whales, 
sharks, porpoises and all fish. Through the activity of cells, the coral beds of 
the ocean are made. They are the creators of all animal life they are the 
creators of you. They create your organs and the foundation of your mind. 

Billions of cells are within your body working for you. They are remaking 

our heart, your lungs, your nerves, your digestive system, your muscles, your 

rain—in fact, they are busy constantly reconstructing your entire body. You 
will be a better haman machine possess a better body and mind if you cultivate 
these cells—if, in other words, you give your cells greater energy and a greater 
opportunity as well as a better and more persistent reason for improving every 
tissue, every organ and every part of your body. 

Is not corn better when cultivated? Does not the farmer improve his wheat 
through cultivation? Is not fruit improved through culture? Are not flowers 
made more beautiful through conscious effort? Do we not have better horses 
and even better pigs through cultivation? 

Since all of these things are true, it is also true and much more important t 
that youcan easily make yourself better through improv- ; j 
ing the individual units or cells of the body. , By 4 new — aes book Pgs seg the pte System 

. —_ of Conscious Evolution and the human » as it has 

The Swoboda System, through applying the principle never been explained before. It also explains ae new and 


1 h 
of Evolution to the cells of the body produces new human sapigue theaty of the body and sind it will coal 


bei w and better heart w and better lungs, new ) 
oo) am eek ve 1B ara: A sonigdmcemringe better educate and enlighten you. 









and better organs, new and better nerves, new an ; , 
brains, and, therefore, keener and more efficient mind. My book tells in a highly interesting and simple 
manner just what you, as an intelligent human being, 

What Others Have to Say: have, no doubt, always wanted to know about your 


“One year ago I was an old man at forty; today I am a youth at forty-one. body and your mind. . 
Siete Vinee cots Ulead Wen. de aup derepsesees one claghe wend in your elvertiing.” You will cherish this book for having given you the 
“Just think of it, five weeks ago I was ashamed of my physique; today I am almost first real understanding of your body and mind. It 
proud of it. | am delighted with Conscious Evolution.” : ; shows how you may be able to obtain a superior life; it 
“F « r, Z « ; loe q aec of 821 t marve . 
of mo tients: | am wounger than’ most men at go. "Your sytem gave me row ease on iife.” @Xplains how you may make use of natural laws for 
your own advantage. 


** Lash week I had a reading of my blood pressure, and was gratitied : 
My book will give you a better understanding 


te learn that it was fully ten points below the previous reading. This was 
@ surprise to me as well as to my physician, who did not believe that 






my blood pressure could be reduced because of my advanced age.’’ 
“ Doctors told me I had hardening of the arteries and high blood pressure. They 
advised me against exercise. Conscious evolution reduced my blood pressure and 
made a new man of me.” 
“The beauty of your whole advertisement is that every word of it is the truth. 


Your system is the most wonderful in the world; it gave me new energy. 
Strength and life; in other words, it made a new man of me. I have been an 
advocate of your system since the first day I used it; I have withstood a 


mental strain during the past year which would have broken my health had it 
not been for your system.” 

“Can't describe the satisfaction I feel." 

“Worth more than a thousand dollars to me jin increased mental and 
physical capacity.” 

“I have been enabled by your system to do work of mental character pre- 
viously impossible for me." 

“TI was very skeptical, now am pleased with results; have gained 17 
pounds.” 

“The very first lessons began to work magic In my gratitude I am 
telling my croaking and complaining friends, ‘Try Swoboda.’” 

“ Words cannot explain the new life it imparts both to body and brain.” 

“It reduced my weight 29 pounds, increased my chest expansion 5 
inches, reduced my waist 6 inches.” 

“I cannot recommend your s’stem too highly, and without flattery believe 
that its propagation has been of great benefit to the health of the country.” 

“* My reserve force makes me feel that nothing is impossible, my capacity both 
physically and mentally is increasing daily.” 

“IT have heard your system highly recommended for years, but I did not realize 
the effectiveness of it until I tried it. Iam glad indeed that I am now taking it.” 

“Your system developed me most wonderfully.” 

“I think your system is wonderful. I thought I was in the best of physical 
health before I wrote tor your course, but I can now note the greatest improve- 
ment even in this short time. I cannot recommend your system too highly. 
Do not hesitate to refer to me.” 

“You know more about the human body than any man with whom I have 
ever come in contact personally or otherwise.” 

“Your diagnosis and explanation of my brain trouble was a revelation to me. 
I have had the best physicians of my State, but your grasp of the human body 
exceeds anything I have ever heard or known. I have read your letters to 
many people, also to my physicians, who marvel at them.” 









of yourself than you could obtain from a college 
course. The information which it imparts can- 
not be obtained elsewhere at any price. It 
shows the unlimited possibilities for you through 
conscious evolution of your cells; it explains 
my discoveries and what they are doing for men 
and women. Thousands have advanced them- 
selves in every way through a better realization 
and conscious use of the principles which I have 
discovered and which I disclose in my book. 
It tells what Conscious Evolution means and 
what it may do for you. It also explains the 
DANGERS and AFTER EFFECTS OF EXER- 
CISE and EXCESSIVE DEEP BREATHING. 
My book explains the cause of HIGH BLOOD PRESSURE 


and HARDENING OF THE ARTERIES, as well as OLD 
AGE conditions, and how to overcome them. 


I offer my system on a basis which makes it impossible 
for anyone to lose a single penny. My guarantee is start- 
ling, specific, positive, fraud-proof, and just as any honest 
person would naturally desire it to be. 

Write for my FREE BOOK and full particulars today 
before it slips your mind. Make up your mind to at least 
learn the facts concerning the SWOBODA SYSTEM OF 
CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION for men and women. 

If you have reached your present stage of evolution 
without conscious effort, consider what your possibilities 
are through an intelligent and conscious use of the prin- 
ciples of evolution. My booklet will set you to thinking 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 1375 Aeolian Building, New York City, N. Y. 











What is said of the Swoboda System, no doubt, sounds too good to be true. Swobota, however, has a proposition of which you should 
know and which will, no doubt, prove to you that nothing said about Conscious and Creative Evolution in Judge is too good to be true. 








